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Wide A wake.

BY LOUISE E. VICKROY.

*Wide Awake’ the artist called it,—
Tis a very pretty picture,
Of a little girl just wakened,
And just risen from her bed ;
With a hundred curls a-tumble,
And her dimpled hands amoung them,
Drawing out their silken softness
Through her fingers, shred by shred.
Shine, her eves like stars of morning,
In their gentleness upon me ;
Ansdd her lips, in rosebnd freshness,
Part with just the softest smile;
And ber full round cheeks are telling

Of childhood, health, and glaGgness,

Is flushing them the while.
This, vou tell e, darling Laura,
Was a present, and the giver

Said the face of little *Wide Awake'

ine every Sabbath morning at 103 Reminded him of yvou,
k { in the evening st 3 o'clock. Sab- I With hier cheeks 50 round and rosy,
th S 1 at 'elocld . M. Prayver meet- E < .
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he | Monday evening of eu s radiant as she
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m the 10th of Septem-

:"“.\,'I'lu--n. _1_-:‘: :u-] : :
era of the battle of

| ber,
| Brandywine, by ti
| ]::l'__f_{' prortaen ¢
in the presence ot Gen, Washington, Gen.
''Wayne, and I the Coutinentz]

dodd, G

otilers UI

army, was recently discotered among the |

1old papers oi Mator John agacob Schoolin-

W
[ vor, an oficer of the Revolution. Itshould
be ‘ir';rt:::tal L_\' every lover of lmtl'i‘,-i.i.-'-lu.
REVOLUTIONARY SERMON.
“They who take the Sword, shall perish by
| the Sword.,”

-\ Sotdiers and Fellow- Conn Lryymen :

We have met this evening, perhaps for
the last time. We have shared the toil

alike we have endured c¢old and huunger,
the contumely of the internal foe, und the
outrage of the foreign oppressor. We
have sat nizht after night beside the same

| eamp fire, shared the saume rough soldier’s |
we have together heard the voll of

fare 1

signal for the bardy sleep of the soldier,
with the earth for his bed, and the kuap-
sack for his pillow.

And now, soldiers and brethren, we
have met in the peacefu! valley on the era
of battle, while the sunlight is dying away
beyond yonder heights; the suunlight to-
morrow morn will glimmer on secenes of
blovd. We have met amid the whitening
tents of our encampment; in times of ter-

Rev. Jacob Prout, to
thie Ameriean soldiers, |

of the marel, the dismay of the retreat— |

thie reveille, which called us to duty, or |
the beat of the tattoo, which gayve the

mother with the babe clinging to her
withered breast, that can afford npo nour-
ishment, let her answer, with the death-
rattle mingiing with the murmuring tones
that mark the last struggle for life—let
the dying mother and her babe answer.

It was but a day past and our land slept
in the light of peace. War was not here
—wrong was not here; fraud and woe and
misery and want dwelt not among us.—
From the eternal solitude of the green
woods arose the blue smoke of the setdler’s

ness, and the glad music of human voices
awoke the silence of the forest.

Now! God of mercy, behold the ehange.

Under the sanctity of the name of God,
| invokineg the Redeemer to their aid, do
these foreign hirelings slay our people!
They throng our towns, they darken our
plains, and now they encompass our posts
ou the beantiful plain of Chadd’s Ford.

“They who take the Sword, shall perish
by the Sword.”

Brethren, think me not unworthy ol
belief, when 1 tell you the doomn of the
British is near. Think me not vain when
I tell you that beyend the cloud which
now enshrouds us, 1 see, pathering thick
and fast, the damvker cloud and the blacker
storm of a Divine retribution.

1 nmy
! i

hey may eonaguer us to-morrow.

Might

—

dud wWrone may i-i'!-'.':l”. :;!i'; we may f_n.'
driven from the fieldl—but the hour of
(rod’s own venceanco .:IT come

]
eternal

| Ay,if

the vast solitundes of
snace—if i
4

t]h' heart « t}

LIt
unis Crse, there throbs t
] to avenge and sure Lo

Giod, l!'_:".:'!-‘.

punizh, thean will the man, George of
Branswick, ealled King, feel in his brain
and in his heart, the vengeance ol the
eternal Jehovali ! A blight will be upon
his life-—a withered brain, an aceursed in-

| telizet; a bl

1 11
DORDUICss

in
in i
1 + [
he being of an

awinl

light will be upon his children
and upon his people. Great God! how
| great the punishment!

A crowded populace, peopling the dens.
towns, where the wmwan of mooey thrives,
while the laborer starves; want striding

among the people in all the forms of ter-

hood e¢huckling over the iniseries of
!IHI:IEU:;.‘:: a I-:‘nn:‘l ‘..'.I.i .‘T:-'I-‘.'.‘l'.'.x‘ !.'.rI_.l}’..?\‘

adding wrong to wrong, and heaping in-

| sult upon robbery and fraud; royaity cor- |
erine anid want |

I:':q.t to the very hemt;
linked hand in bhaud and tempting men
to deeds of woe and death: these are a
part of the doom and retribution that shall
come upon the English throne and the
i'ln_::li.-:h ln_'-ulnll::

Soldiers ! I look areund on your famil-
iar faces with a strange interest! To-mor-
row morning we will all go forth to battle
—for need I tell you your nnworthy Min-
ister will march with you—inveking God's
| ard in the fight?  We will all march forth
to battle. I:;-:r:a.l I céxhort you io ii:_-‘}!f
the goed fizht, to fight for your home-
| steads, and for your wives and children?

My friends, [ might urge you to fight
by the galling memories of’ British wrong !
Walton, I might tell you of your father,
butechered in the silence off midnizht, on
the plains of Trenton—I1 might pictore
his gray hairg daubed in bloo —I_ 111i‘-_-"h|
| ring his death shrick in your-cars. Shel-
mired, T might tell jou of a mother
butchered, and a sister outraged; the
lonely farm house, the night assault, the
roof in flames, the shouts of the troopers,
' as they despatched their vietims, the
cries for merey, the pleading of innocence
for pity. I might paiut this all again in
the terrible colors of the vivid reality, if
I thought your courage needed such wild
s exeitement,

But [ know youn are strong in the might
of the Lord. You will zo forth to battle
on the morrow with lizht hearts and de-
termined spirits, though the solemn duty
| —the duty of avenging dead—may rest
heavy on your souls.

And in the hour of battle, when all is
darkuess, lit by the cannon’s glare and
the piercing musket's flash, when the

cabin, and golden fields ot corn looked |
forth from amidst the waste of the wilder- |

ror; an iznoraut and God-delying priest- |

of the fallen? Many of us may live to
tell the story of the fizht to-morrow ; and
in the memory of all will ever rest and
linger the quiet scene of this autumnal
nignt.

ley—the woods on the opposite heights
| fling their long shadows over the greeu
| of the meadow—around us are the tents
of the Continential host the suppressed
bustle*of the camp, the hurried tramp
| of the soldiers to and fro amoug the tents,
the stillness and silence that mark the era
of battle,
|I When we meet again, the long shadows
of twilight will be flung over a peaceful
[ Jand. '
| God in Heaven grant it!
Let us pray. |
PHAYER OF THE REVOLUTION.

Great Father we bow before thee. We
invoke thy blessing, we deprecate thy
wrath ; we return thee thanks for the past,
we ask thy aid for the futare. For we
are in time of trouble, oh, Lord ! and sore
beset by foes, merciless and uatyping ; the

Solemn twilizht advances over the val- |

| were finished in such a way that the forty- |

sword gleams over our land, and the dust |

of (ilt,‘ -—1 ih. t:i;i!;l:h.'.nl_!'i \\'il.]'l the l'-Ium-i ni'j

our ueighbors and friconds.

Oh! God l_lf'_'

merey, we pray thy blessing on the Amer- |

Make the men of our hearts
strong in thy wisdom ; bless we beseceli
with renewed life and strength, our hope,
Washinzton.
on the
Coneress ;3 visit the our
comiort the soldier wounds and
affietions ; nerve him for the fight ; prepare
him for the hour of death. i

1CANn Arms.

(1 0rre

the Continental

foents (Ir

sels ]l-ri:-‘i':;:-lr,
hosts :

for his

And in the

Shower thy eoun- |

hour of defeat, oh ! God of hosts, do Thou |
t He added also the further reguest that

| be our cuide.

i Teach us to be merciful. Thoush the
| memory of galling wrongs be at our hearts
| knoeking for admittance, that they may
!iiil us with desires of revenge, yet, let us,
| Ob ! Lord, spare the vanquishcd, though
j they never spared us, in the hour of buteh-
[ ery and bloodshed. And in the hour of
| death do Thou guide us into the abede
] preparcd for the blest ; so shall we retarn

thanks wunto Thee,
l': '."llfl'llll'l'.

Amen.

through Christ our
God prosper our cause.—

- -~ - -

’ The Xorvih and the South.

To the Editer of The All

eqhanian :

In the struggle which is now going on
between the united North and that por-
tion of the South who are in armed rebel-
lion agaiust the Government, it is impor-
tant to examine into the resources of the
I‘U:‘I!l‘-(-'l_i\‘(! sections. We of the free States
possess tl'.c,* tu:r]i?pllit"l iu-'\\'L‘-l‘. “'v pos-
sess every possible advantage. We have
the Rizht to strengthen us; we have the
means—money, men, intelligence and de-
tvl‘min::{iu_ill; and we have the courage,
izhu indomitable and unconquerable will,
| which, when fully aroused, as it now is,
can never he t‘Xl':nj."II;r-ht.'tl until Treazon
is forever banished {rom this fair land of
i"r'.‘i'llulll. .

No power on earth is eapable of subda-
ine the defenders of the Union,
have uh!;\,’ to conlinue our ]r:l.t-l'iu{il_' (_il..‘n;‘;-_'ll
to achieve an and Immediate con-

| l".l.‘-':.'
i auest of the encmies of the Federal Union.
I i.et us, however, exercise some leniency

towards our enemics. As Napoleon has
| suid, “No commanding general shall con-
demin his coemy with contempt. The
cnemy, your enemy, the enemy of your
cause, shall ever be regarded as a lion un-
til he is r.'.)l::lll'..".'t‘![. YWhen he
ed, you may regurd him as you will ; if he

18 dofeat-

thus let him feel his miserable d

Llciu'C.-’

'Ihc States of New ‘;n‘.k. ]bt,‘.'l']l'l_iv\'l'.‘:llli.'l
and Ohio, to say nothing of the East and
great Northwest, can raise a larger army

contemptuously until they are eonguered
—unti! the iron heel of cur frecmen has
erashed them out.

and we |
}:lutl ti::\'

{ is entitled to merey, extend it to him, and

"IE81-
Gl ih.u |

| than the united South ; but notwithstand- |
ing this, let their army not be regarded |

- - . l
We desire and wilf

|| have Peace, but it shall never be aceepted |

FHow Sumiter Was Provisioned.

The traitor Floyd took great pains to
put the United States fort in Charleston
harbor into the hands of the South Caro-
liniuns, without expense of men or money.,
For this purpose he refused the constant
entreatics of Col. Gardner, the officer in
sommand %f Fort Moultrie, for troops.—
Just at the time the danger was becoming

imminent, he sent, instead of soldiers for |

defence, a body of luborers, who, under
the dirvection of an engineer, were ordered
to repair the fort in such a way and at
such a time as to render the fort defense-
less against the Seceders.  These laborers
were to be fed from the supplies at the
fort. This made it necessary to purchase
provisions in Charleston from week to
week, so that in the event of a seige the
garrison would be starved out in a few
days. DBy desperate cffvits the repairs

five men in the fort could make some de-
fence, but being dependent on Charleston
for fuod, the South Carolinians and Floyd
well knew that the fort was L‘-Jiul.-lt:tcl_\' n
their power whenever they should see fit
to cut off the supplies from the city.

Lu this dilemma, Col. Gardoer ;Jr‘azcliruJ
tllc lli'\‘l.‘l' of hli'dl':___;.\ W :‘i-._-in ﬁ:.:s”.\' u-ll.‘sl)lm!
Anderson to hold the fort and make his
Col. G. wroic
the Chief of the Commissary Department,
to send him ]-1'-|\'i,~3~.-:.~' for one hundred

men for s1x monti

delence.

, at the same time sig-
:;ilit;m!!)‘ hintine to hin that he could
obey this requisition in the ordinary dis-
|'l'\,':j:n!:t1'.’.' routine of hiis d'..nf\'. \\'ilht_l!li
consulting with the Secretary off War.—

the transport should be ordered to laud
her cargo at Fort Moulttie immediately
on her arrival in the harbor, and before
she should go to Charleston. The patri-
otie commissary officer, Col. ']‘:1".1.;1‘, the
brother of the late President Taylor, un-
derstood the hint cony ey ed, and the reason
for it, and took the responsibility of acting

out Col. Garduer's requisition. The pro-

visions were thus safely landed at Fort |

_"1-'ulu'i.-, the traitorous ."‘\'x‘:'ci::l'}' In:in_',;

not a whit wiser for the operation. These |

were the provisious whieh, gradually car-
ried over to Fort Sumter in the envineers’
boats, supported Major Anderson and his

gallant command during the mewmorable |

seige. Floyd, not knowing the ruse which
had been played upon him by Col. Gard-
ner, expecied every day that hunger would
do the business for the little garrison,
which he had inteunded to hand over
bound hand und foot to the enemy.
While these matters were going on,
Floyd sent down a young officer to look
after the carrying out of his plans, and to
represent to Col. G, l'_\' various indireet
processes, the .“t‘t'i‘(‘t:ll"t'.-* idea of an offi-
cer's duty in command at Fort Moultrie.
Col. Gavduer had reported to the Secre-

| tary that though he had but oue man for
each gun, he was determined to defend |
tha place to the utmost aguiost whatever |

i'ul‘(.'t? m:r_\' 'Ln_' SCnt i*;:lillri il. I"ini_‘.'(l':i :-']a_\‘
found Cul, Gardner’s men at work nizht
Y, :ldtIII::..‘_I' o the 11( tenses of Il'll-..'
pI;u_'.'. e found even the brick (uarters
within the fort loopholel for a stand with
musketry, in ease of an cscalade l:y a
sudden rush of a laree number of men.—

_\i‘l this was U\'i';i_'llll_\' dir ctly the oppo- |
site of the Scerctary’'s lnnlic‘\'. as was rep- |
{ 1-1th Regiment during the ioterval from .

resented in various indireet ways by the
oificer whont he had sent. He was shown

all the preparations for a desperate defense |

which Col. Gardner had made, and was
told that they would be used against any
force whieh should mareh from Charles-

ton, as soon as they eame within range of

the guns. He was, moreover, reguested
to tell the Secrectary all that he had seen
and heard. The consequence was that
the commandant, disposed to do his duty
tao well, was suspended, and an officer of
Kentucky birth, who had married in
(Gcorgia, was put in commund..

From Major Anderson’s birth and con-
nections, loyd evidently supposed that

to an old friead, |

‘ Beautiful Women.
1 FEvery woman has a right to be beauti-
1 . y

ful; that is the secret of her power, her
wission, the key that unlocks her destiny.
But wkile she has a right to be beautifal,
she has wo right to be its opposite—that
s an injustice to society, which has a
right to exact from her its loveliness, its
grace, and its attraction. There are many
different kinds of beauty, and it is a great
(mistake to imagine that iv consists wholly,
| or even maiunly, of color, form or texture.
There is the beauty of innocence and the
beauty of childheod and the beauty of
watron, the beanty of wisdom and the
| beauty of simplicity. The lowest kind of
beauty is of merely physical perfection
and splendor, which receives no aid from
voice, look, or expression, but is marred
by the action of the mind upon its fair
and smooth surface ; just as the mud is
stirred in a shallow pool by any slight
sircumstance that touches its depths.

The ideals of the ancient poets are all
beautiful, but their characteristics are dis-
 tinet and separate, so that there is no flat
and wearisome sameness; and the beauty
of form with which they are endowed is
simply the vehicle or expression of the
mental idea they wish to convey. Thus,
the serene matron, the brilliant coquette,
the imperions queen, the delicate maiden,
the timid yoangz wife, and the thoughttul
nurse, have all an individuality of their
own, to which their outward appearance is
| the visible sizn or index. Their dress

should naturally correspond to those mental
and physical indications, so as to preserve
a sense of musiesl harmony and fitness
throughouat the entire structure.
| There is nothing that disenchants =o
| soon as the discovery of folly, ignorance,
stupidiry, bad temper or vile passions be-
neath a fair and seductive form. The
possession of any fine and noble qualities,
on the eontrary, illuminates the plainest
features and dallest complexion much
| better than scores of costly powders and
| cosmeties, Women who desire to be beau-
| tiful muke a great mistake in trying to
Cincrease their attractions, or te make
thewmselves charming, after any other per-
| son’s pattern. What is adapted to one
style would destroy the eflect of another;
| and for every woman to adopt an arbitrary
mode or standard of dress is fatal to the
| azeregate of fewinine beauty, whose great
| charm is variety.
| Juis natural to love admiration, power
and influence, and almost all women may
| not only obtain these, but retain them,
by ULeing themselves in the very highest
'and most perfect sense of which they are
capable ; instead ot a weak, diluted imita-
tion of somebody else.  When freshness
of youth and - girlhood has departed, let
| them be sucseeded, natually, by the ma-
tured grace of womanhood, and these by
| the dignity of middle age. The affecta-
| tion of pretty coguetries and juvenile sim-
plicity by shallow specimens of ancient
spinister-hood—or, worse. by women whao
bear the name of wife and motherhood—-
not only outrage a1l true ideas of taste and
propriety, but deprive those who indulge
in them of their natural claims of atten-
 tion and consiceration.  When all women
| are natural and wrue, then they will all be
| beautaful.

SoLpiers, Look 19 your Guxs.—The

:l!w tiwe they were accepted to service,
until their departure, were admirably and
indefatigablydrilled. One of thesentinels
on duary, noticed one of his officers ap-
| proach.

“Who soes there #"

“A friend.”
_ “Advauce, friend, and give the counter-
sien.”
| The word was given; but the officer
Csaid, “Is that the way you hold your gun ?
| Give it to me and let we show you how it
' should be held.”
| The reeruit innocently handed over the
| instrument,” when a corporal was called

{

Wilitors.—He f i P B . . s i . - S (hita = » saldi = X
r S I;_:-“‘v{hnr) Mk JolRCE S ror @nd gloom have we gathered together | wounded sirew the ground, and the dead i except on such terms as we dictate.  All | he had Ul-"l“.‘“':"-l 3 Ph;""l l"”,} ior h'b. Py .ltllhl }hi' zji'q,]hhelr _Loum-“ue"ldto the Guard s
Cownty Surveyor.—E. A. Viekroy. —(rod grant that it may not be for the last | Jitter your path, then remember, ;:'uldicrsfl that we ask, desire or hope for is a steady | poses. A few days’ observation conviuced | ) “_“:;" : njl .C;S"".nmmf}.ﬁl to be cf?n-
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